LITERARY EXAMINER.
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precioas things ure!

How ¢l cling aroand our heart,
.!ll'" :ﬂ% there!

How often we will cast uside

council of state was convened in the Tuil.
cties, and all the wembers of the imperial
family and all the prominent officess of the
enpire were pressot.  Napoleon, with his
pale ln:’i(.mwom features, bm:;lmunl
ed by the drooping plumes which were ar.
ranged (0 overshadow them, sacrificing
strong love to still stronger ambition, withe

A:ih. cop o!'nnﬂ‘-;dﬁl-lh; voice made firm by the very lIle with

gladly turn us o past, = |which be was agitated, in the following

B W - terius assigned to the world his ressons for
lx‘l‘o;b-r;lllmnufe - joys, this cruel tion: .

ud tell how brightly shine “The political interests of my monarchy,

N vl gl e the wishes of my people, which have con-

I would not loss the consclousness
Of one good sclion done,

To weave the brightest web of bliss
That Faney ever spun.

Old Memories! Old Memories!
(h! how they stir the heart!
How oft » smile will part the lips,
How oft a tear will start,

As memory, faithfal to her trust,
Bring» other sconss n,

Ia all their very truthfolness
Of pieasure or of pain’

Oh! who would lese the memory,
Of Childhood’s early day;

Would wipe a mother’s tonderness,
A father's care away;

A dear, dear drother’s earnest love,
A geuntie sister's siile,

The joyous friend of early years,
When life was glad the while.

Uh! who would roll the Lethean wave,
Above Lhe sariy youth,

When earthly lightseemed all undimmed
Awpd all yusullind trath!

Nay, nay, nmid life's Iatter scenes,
Amid its cares and Lrars,

There are greea spols to which we lurn,

Through all our afler years.

There's many a light from by gone days,

Around our pathway cast,

There's many & treasurs garnered in
The unforgotten past.

Then let me soek to dwell
From present scrues apart,

And glenn for memory"s treasure house,
A lesson for the heart!

————

The ltp.;u.- of Joeephine nnd Napoleon,

Ruwors bad for some time been reaching
Josephine of the doom which was impend-

ing over her.  Agitated with the most terri-

ble fears, and sgain clinging to trembling

hope, the unhappy empiess passed several

weeks in the agony of suspense. Both were
under great reswreint, and each hardly ven-
" The contem-
plated divorce was noised abrosd: end Jo-
sephine read in the averted looks of her for.
I;pn‘ur:h-

ine had
been accustomed 10 live upon terms of the
sffectionate intumaocy, and in their pri-
from the restraints of a
court, she would loiter in his cabinet, and

tured to look at the other.

mer fiiends, the indications of her a
ing disgrace. Napoleon and Josep!
most

vaie

hours, lde
he would steal in, an ever.welcome visitor,
opon the secresy of her boudoir. Now, re.
serve and restaint warked every word and
movement. The private sccess between
their apariments wasclosed. N

the articles of furnitore,

tUERSYTE

was used 10 compel ber to consent,
The fatal day for the sanouncement at
length arrived. Josephine appears to have

Lad some p;-‘.st".nii;m-:é! that her doom was

sealed, for all the day she had been in her
private apartment weeping bitterly. As
the dinper-hour spproached, to conceal her
weepiog and swollen eyes, she wore a head.
dress with o deep [ont, which shaded the
whole of the upper past of her face. They
dined elone. Napoleon entered the room
m the deepest embarrassment. e uottered
not 8 word, but mechanically struck the
edge of hisglass with his kuife, as il 10 di.
vert bis thoughts.  Josephine could not con-
the couvulsive n_;;:lfuiuns of her frame.
They sat wogether during the whole meal o
silence. The vaiious courses were brought
in, and roemoved untouched by either. Says
Josephine, “We dined together as ususl. 1

——.
Cral

suuggied with my tears, which, notwith-

standing every eflort, overflowed my eyes.
I vitered not a wond during that solitary
meal; and be broke silence but once, o
ask sn attendant about the weather. My
sunshive, | saw, had pamed away; the
storm burst quickly.” Lnmedintely afies
this sorrowlul repast, Napoleon requested
the attendants to leave the room. The Em-
peror closing the door after them with his
own hand, approached Josephine who was
trembling in every neive, struggle in
the soul of Napoleon was fearful. " His
whole [rame trembled. His countenance
smumned the expression of the firm resolve
which nerved him to this unpardonable
wrong. He took the hand of the empress,
pressed it 1o his heart, gozed for a moment,
speechless, upon those featores which had
won his youthlul love, and then with a voice
tremulous with the storm which shook both
soul and body, said; ““Josephine, my good
Josephine, you know Low | have loved you;
it is 10 you alone, that | owe the few mo.
ments of happiness | have known in the
world. Josephine, my destiny is more pow.-
erful than my will. My dearest affections
must yield w the interesis of France.”
*Say po more,” exclaimed the in
mortal anguish; “I expected this. [ under-
stand and feel for you; but the stroke is not
the less mortal.” And with a piercing
shriek, she fell lifeless upon the floor, Na.

leon bestily opened the door and called
g belp. His physician, Dr. Corvisart,
was at hand, and, entering with other at
tendants, they raised the unconscious Jo-
sephine from the floor, who, in a delirium of
agony, was exclaiming, “Oh no! you can.
not, you cannot do it! you would not kil
me.” Napoleon supported the limbs of
Josepline, while anowher bore her body, and
thus they couveyed her 1o her bed.room.,
Placing the inscsible empress upon the
bed, .h;:'polmu agnin dismissed (he autend-
anls rang for ber women, whe, on en-

leon no
longer entered her boudoir; but, when he
wished 10 spesk 10 her, respectfully knock-
ing at the door, would wait her approach.
Whenever Josephine bhesrd the sound of
his spproaching footsteps, the fear that he
was coming with the terrible announce.
ment of separation, immediately caused
such violent palpitations of the heart, that it
was with the vtmost dificulty she could tot-
ter across.the floor, even when supporting
hersell by leaning against the walls, and
They had many
private interviews before Napoleon ventur.
ed 10 announce directly his delermination,
o which be hinted at the necessity of the
From all these interviews Jo-
sepline returned with her eyes so swollen
with weeping u# 10 give her attendants the
erroncous impression that personal violence

stantly guided my actions, require the |
should leave behind me, 10 heirs of my love
for my people, the throne on which Provi.
dence has placed me. For meny years |
have lost all hopes of having children by
y beloved spouse, the empress Josephine.

"| That it is. that indoces me to sacrifice the

sweelest affections of my heart, to consider
only the good of my subjects, and desire the
dissolution of our marriage. Arrived at the
agle of forty years, | may indulge a reason-
able of living long e to rear, in
the qal‘;:'i':eof my ousm thoughts and dilEni-
tion, the children with which it may pleate
Providence to bless me. God knows what
such a determination has cost my heart; but
there is no sacrifice which is above my cour-
age, when it is proved to be for the interest
of France. Far from baving any cause of
complaint, 1 have vothing to say but in
praise of the attachment and tenderness of
ray beloved wife. She has embellished fif-
teen years of my life; the remembrance of
them shall be forever engraven on my heart.
She was crowned by wy hand; she shall
retain slways the rank and title of an em.
press. But, above all, let her never doubt
my feelings, or regard me but aa her best
and deaiest friend,”

Josephine, with a faltering voice, and
with ber eyes suffused with tears, replied, I
respond to all the sentiments of the emperor
n consenting (o the dissolution of a mar.
riage which henceforth is an obstacle o the
happiness of France, by depriving it of the
blessing of being one day governed by the
descendants of that great man, evidently
caised up by Providence to efface the evils
of a terrible revolution, and restore the al.
tar, the throne, and social order. But his
marriage will in no respect change the sen
timents of my heart; the emperor will ever
findin me his best friend. | know what
this act, commanded by policy and exalted
interest has cost his heart; but we both glo.
ry in the sacrifices which we make to the
good of our counury. | feel elevated by
giving the greatest prool of attachment tha
Was ¢ver given upon earth.”

Such were the sentiments, replete with
dignity and grandeur, which were uttered in
public; but Josephine returned from this
dreadlul effortto her chamber of the dark-
est woe, and so violent and so protracted
was her anguish, that for six months she
wept 80 incessantly as o be nearly blinded
with griel.  The next day afier the public

state of the intended separation, the whole
imperial family were assembled in the grand
saloon of the Tuileries for the legal con.
summation of the divorce. It was the 16h
of December, 1510,
in all his robes of state, yet care-worn and
wretched.  With his anos folded across his
breast, he leaned against & pillar as motion-
less as a statue, utiering not a word to any
one, and apparently insensible of the trage.

the sole anthor, and eventually the most pit.
imble victin, The members of the Bona.
parte family, who were jealous of the al.
most boundless influence which Josephine
had exerted over their imperial brother, were
all there, secretly rejoicing in her disgrace.
In the centre of the apartment there was a
small table, and upon it & writing spparatus
of gold. An arm chair was placed before
the table. A silence, as of death, perva-
ded the room. All eyes were fixed upon
that chair and table, as though they were
the instruments of adreadful execution. A
side door opened, and Josephine entered,
:‘uppulmd by her daughler, Hortense, who,
not possessing the fortitude of her mother,
burst into tears as she entered the apartment
and continued sobbing as though her heart
would break.  All immediately arose upon
the nrpcsmu:e of Josephine. She wore a
simple dress of white musiin, unadorned by
a single ornament. With that pecaliar
grace for which she was ever distinguished,
she moved slowly and silently to the seat
prepared for her. Leaning her elbow up.
on the table, and supporting her pallid brow
with her hand, she struggled to repress the
anguish ol her soul as she listened to the
reading of the act of separation, The
voice of the reader was interrupted only by
the convulsive sobbings of Hortense, who
stood bebind her mother's chair. Eugene
also stood behind his mother in that dread.
ful hour, pale, and trembling like an aspen
leaf. Josephine sat with tears silently trick.
ling down her cheeks, in the mute compo.
sure of ir.

At the close of this puinful duty, Jogeph.
ine for 8 moment pressed her handkerchief
to hor weeping eyes; but, instantly regain.
ing her composure, arose, and with her voice
of ineffable sweetness, in clear and distinct
lones, pronounced the oath of
Agnin she sat down, and with a trembling
hand, took the pen and placed her signature
w the deed, which forever rated her
from the object of her dearest atfections and
from ber most cherished hopes. Scarcely
had she laid down her pen, when Eugene
dropped lifeless vpon the floor, and was
borne to his chamber in a state of insensi.
bility, as his motker and sister retired,

Bot there still remained another scene of
anguish in this day of woe. Josephine sat
in ber chamber in solitude and speechless.
wess, till Napoleon's usual hour for retiring
to rest had arrived. In silence and in
wretchedness, Napoleon had just placed
himsell in the bed from which he had. eject.
ed the wife of his youth, and his servant was
waiting only 10 receive orders to retice,
when suddenly the private door 10 his cham.
ber opeved, and Josephine ared with
swollen eyes and dishevelled hair, and all
the dishabille of unutterable agony. With
trembling steps she tottered into the room,
approached the bed, and then irresolutely
and burst into an agony of tears.
Delicacy—a feeling as if she mow had no
right to be there—seemed at*first to have

tering, found him bending over her lifeless | arrested her but, forgeti
form with sn expression of the deepest apx- | thing in the fullness
iety and anguish.  Napoleon slept ng t | herself the bed;
night, but paced his room in silen uck,lg‘:bbd
Mﬂ,‘ probably lashed by an o8 hukm;’ . Napoleon also
conscience.  He y, durifg’ thed endeavored u:po
mms_bt.wmd' lo::epl_ﬁu'- mn'-ulom- mained for some time
) CONCATNING sitoation, each | arms, silently mingli
u@lﬁnnmdnfhllfodieplﬁof&m-unuh;t
voice almost threw the agonised empress in. | hour, they
to convulsions. “No! uo!” says Josephine, | vate interview, and
“1 cannot describe the horror of my situa. | forever from the husband
Iiud::ng ,-_.‘.Synhianunfmdly.ud
which _ in eri ine retired

clothes

il

5

|}j"

announcement to the mperial council of

Napoleon was there

dy enacting asound him, of which he was

At eleven o'clock the next day, Josephine

wis to leave the scene of all her earthly

grentness, and to depart from the Tuileries

torever. The whole hovsehold wore assemn-

bled an the stairs and in the vestibule, in

order w0 obtain a last look of a mistress

whom they had loved, and who, to vse an

ex sion of one 1, ‘cuiried with her

into exile the hearts of all who had enjoyed

the happiness of :iml;:uo her pmenctb:.'—

Josephine a . ing upon arm

ol one ofbu]')ﬁu,wd veiled from head to

foot. She held a handkerchief to her eyes,

and moved forward amid silence, at finst un.

intorrupted, but to which immediately suc-

ceeded a universal burst of griel. Josephine,

though not insenaible to this proof of attach.

ment, spoke not; but instantly entering a

close carriasge, with six horses, drove rapidly

away, without casting one look backward

on the scene of past greatness and deported

happiness. The palace of Malmaison was

sssigned to Josephine for her future resi-

dence, and a jointure of sbout six hundsed

thousand dollars a year settled upon her.—
Here, aflter many months of tears, she grad-

ually regained composure, as time healed

the wound which had been inflicted upon her

heart. It was soon evident that there was
no surer way of securing the favor of Nea-

poleon han by paying marked attention to
Josephine.  She was consequently treated
with the utmost deference by sll the ambas.
sadors of foreign courts, and all the crowned"
heads of Europe.

One of the ladies who had been attached
to the brilliant court of Josephine, upon the
fall of ber 1istress, was anxious to abandon
her, and (o revolve as a satellile around the
new lutoinary, Maria Louisa. To the ap-
plication, Napoleon replied in an angry
wnoe, ‘No! no' she shall not. Although |
am charged with ingratitude towards Jose-
phine, 1 will have no imitators, especially
among the persons whom she has honored
with her confidence and loaded with ber fo-
vors.

Josephine gives the following account of
a snbsequent interview with Napoleon, at
Malguaison. ‘I was one day painting a vi.
olet, a flower which recalled to my wemory
my more happy days, when one of my wo-
men ran towards me and made a sign by
placing her finger upon her lips. The next
woment | was overpowered. | beheld Na-
poleon. He threw himsell with transpost
o the arms of his old friend. ©O! then |
was couvinced that he could still love me;
for that man reslly loved we. It seemed
unpossible for him to cease gazing upon me;
anma look was that of the most wender af.
fection. At length, in a tone of the deep
est compession and love, he said, *My dear
Josephine! | have always loved you—| love
your still. Do you siill love me, excellem
and good Josephine” Do yousill love me
in spita of the relations | have contracted,
and which have separated we fiom you'—
But they have not banished you from my
memory.,” *Sire,” said I—Call me Bone.
parte,’ said he; ‘speak to me, my beloved,
with the same freedom, the same [amiliarity
as ever.” Bonaparte soon disappeared, and
| hesrd only the sound of his retiring foot-
steps. O how quickly does everything
take place upon earth. 1 hed onee more
felt the pleasure of being loved.’

The repudiation of Josephine, strong as
were the political motives which led to it, is
the darkest stain upon the character of Na.
poleon. And, like all wrong.doing, how.
ever seetningly prosperous for a time, it pro.
moted final disaster and woe. A pique,
originating ' his second marriage, aliena
ted Alexander of Russ'a from the French
emperor, and bence, the campaign of Meos
cow, aml the imprisonment of Napoleon
upon the rock of St. Helena,—Kings and
Queens,

MWhe Cnknown Powers of Frost.

In the norhemn pars ol Siberia mercury
18 somotimes (rozen, and the frost must there
reach a point represented by 40 degrees be.
low Zero of Fahrenheit's thermometer.—
Were such a destructive agent 0 operate
during one of our winters, England would
become a desert, rees and shrubs perish,
and the ensuing spring call in vain for the
return of flowers and folisge.  But there are
elements in peture which could produce,
were they allowed to combine, a far more
destructive cold than that which redoces the
liquid quicksilver (o a hard block of metal.
The present arrangements of the Creator
prevent the union of such powers, but chem-
ists have prodoced an artificial combination
of natural agents, [rom which has ensued a
cold Y1 degrees below Zero, and 131 de.

| We Budian Ohler '
Oue of the first settlers in Western New
York, was J We——, who esiablished
hmself at AW hitestown—about four miles
from Uuca, He brought his family with
him, among whom was a widowed daugh.
ter with an only child—a fine boy about
four years bld, You wiH 1ecollect, the
country around was an forest,
and this was the domsin of the savage

i -

Judge W——saw the necessity of keep-
ing on good terms with the Indians, for as
he was alone he was completely at their
mercy.  Accordingly he took every oppor-
tunity to assure them of his kindly feelings,
and 1 secure their good will in return.
‘Sﬁmnl of the chiefs came to;:c him, and

appeared l':u:iﬁc—Bul. t was one
thing that troubled him; an aged chiefl of
the Uneida tribe, and one of greatinfluence,
who resided at the distance of a dozen
wiles, had not yet been to see him, nor
could he ascertain the views and feelings of
the sachem in respect to his settlement in
that region. At last he sent him a message,
and the answer was that the chief would
visit him on the morrow.
Truoe o his appointment the sachem
came; Judge W received him with
marks of r t, and introduced his wile,
hisdaughter and liule boy. The interview,
that followed was interesting. Upon its re-
sult the Judge was convinced his security
might depanj,‘ and he was therefore exceed-
ingly anxious of meking a favorable im-
pression upon-the distinguished chief. He
expressed his desire to settle in the country,
t live on terms ol amity and good fellow-
ship with the Indiaus, and to be useful to
them by intredueing among them the arts of
avilization, -

The chiel heard him out, and then said:
‘Brother, you ask much and you promise
much., What pledge can you give of your
faith? The white man’s word may be good
w0 the white man, yet itis wind when spok.
en to the Indian,’

‘I have put my life in your hands,’ said

e L g e :
As | looked backwasd from the first pro:-
ontory which turned us o the sca, | sow the!
tivop scatteved aloug the beach, and the last
baggage cawels pacing out from among the
bushes about our camp. Sowetiwes in the
bays we had 10 go slowly over fields of
sond; sometimes to cross the promontories
by steep paths or shelves in the rocks; and
oltener, to cross the water, goidi

els as usval; for the water wus as the

nir. At Jast we were brought to n'ﬂz
when we that thers were two
il any. The y before us jutled

out 100 far to make it prudent 10 toke the
waler without guidance: und there was be-
sides only a stony wadee which looked as if
nobody ever passed through: it, or ever would.
So we made our camels kneel, and waited
on our saddles. Others who came vp did
the same, till we were a cul:i::hkmd .led
y. Bishara vs at g
pu:twn]' up Iha'::nc;l wudee. We little
koew what we were entering upon; and if
any one had told us that it was the o
Wadee Negabad, the words would bave
conveyed to us no more thin they probably
now do to my readers. The ascending wadee
narrowed 10 a pass of sterper ascent, and
the pass Lo a mere narrow rond, and then
the road to a staircase, a zigzag staircase ol
steep, irregular steps, so completely without
pause that the great anxiety of everybody
was to keep his camel going, because every
oue behind was in suspension, hanging be-
(tween two steps, so that any stoppage would
be worse than inconvenient. Many would
have been glad w dismount, but they must
uot stop even for that moment. The way
was also 100 narrow for alighting safely. —
One lady jumped off, and then was in a great
agony because her camel resisted being pul-
led forward, and there was pot room En her
to pass behind to drive it. The next in the
string applied his stick to good purpose, so
that we were relieved from our hanging at-
titude. During the minute | could glance
behind me, and most striking was the pic-
ture of the sandy and stony aress below,

the Judge, “is not that an evidence of my
good intention! | have placed confidence
i the Indian and will not believe that he
will abuse and betray the trust that is thus
reposed,’

*So much is well,” replied the chiel, ‘the
[ndian will repay confidence with confi.
dence, if you will trust, he will trust you.
Let the boy go with me to my wigwam—I
will bring himi  back in three days with my
answer!’

I{ an arrow had pierced the bosom of the
wother, she could not have felt a deeper
pang than went to her heart, as the Indian
made this proposal.  She sprang forward,
and running o the boy, who stood at the
side of the Sachem, looking into his face
with pleased wonder and admiration, she en-

ircled bim in her anns, and pressing him
10 her bosom, she was about to fly from the
room. A gloomy and ominous frown came
over the Sachem’s brow, but he did not
.-tpeall.

But not 5o with Judge W . He
knew that the success of their enterprise,
the lives ol his family, depended on a de.
cision of a moment.

‘Stay, stay, my doughier,” he said, *Brin
back the boy, I beseech you.
more w you than to me. | would not risk

go with the Chiel.
him! He will be as safe in the Sachem's
wigwam, as beneath our own roof.’

but he said pot a word,
mnt.‘d.

seeming to hear the screams of her child
calling on its mother for help. But the

came.

yet the Sachem came not. There was s
gloom over the whole household. The
wother was pale and silent. Judge W

few minutes to the door, and lookin

chem's abode,

At last the rays of the setting sun were
thrown upon the tops of the trees around,
the eagle feathers of the Chief wero seen

dancing above the bushes in the distance.

grees below the freezing point. This fotal
degree of cold is caused by a union of two
parts of sulphuric acid with one part of
snow; now, elements are around us, which
could, therefore, make a winter capable of
destroying all animal life in a month, A
frost equal to 10 degrees below Zero penc-
trates about two hundred yards into the
ground; but cold of 91 degrees below the
same point must penetrate (o a far greater
depth, tumning the whole crust of the earth
into a frozen mass. The consequences of
such a dagree of cold on the human body
can scarcely be imagined; hut some notion
may be gained from the fact, that no metal.

|ie substance can be wuched by the hand,

when the thermometer is 40 degrees below
Zero, without producing a burn like that
caused by grasping a hot poker, so similar
are the effects of extgeaie heat and extreme
eold. To ce a disorganization in our
globe there is but needed a [resh distribution
of the ecids stored up in nature, but which
are kept in their present safe arrn ol
by the agency or'an all-wise God. The
cold does, indeed, sometimes increase to the
very highest Lﬁoi.nl. of safety, but it never
quite passes this line, being held, like the
ocean, within its appointed limits, and ex-
hibiting, through many seasons, a uniformi-
ty which attests the control of some invisi.
ble power. Thus in the severest winters in
our latitude the frost does not penetrate into
hall that dcplll. as thay be proved by placing
a thermometer in the ground during a sharp
frost. The waters of the seas around these
islands tend to preserve it from the highest
rigors of cold, for the tewperature of the
British Channel is, even in the winter, not
below fifty degrees, and that of the German
Ocean seldom lower than forty-two degrees
of Fabrenheit. i
around Great Britein is, therelore, warmed
by the ocean in winter, and thus the cold is
continually checked in its intensity.
[Sharpe’s Magazine.

was at his side. He was gaily attired as a
young chief—his feet being dressed in moc.
casins, a fine beaver skin on his shoulders,
and eagle feathers were stuck in his hair,
He was in excellent spirits, and so proud,
was he of his honors, that he seemed two
inches taller than he was before. He was
soon in his mother’s armas, and in that briel
minute she seemed to pass from death to
life. It was a happy meeting—t00 happy
for me to deseribe,

“The white man has conquered!’ said the
Sachem; ‘hereafter let us be friends. You
have trusted an Indian; he will repay you
with confidence and (riendship.’

He was as good as his word; and Judge
w lived for many years in peace
with the Indian tribes, and succeeded in
laying the foundation of a flourishing and
prosperous community.— W, Tracy.

———
WEhey that Meek Me Early shall Fiad e,

BY W. 6. CLARKE.
Comr.bwhila the blossoms of thy years are

Thou youthfal wanderer ina flowery maze—
Come, while the rostiess heart is bounding light-

eelt,
And joy's purs sunbeam trembles in thy

ways—-
Come, while sweot thoughts, like summer buds

nnioldlng;"

Waken rich in the careless breast—
While yet thy

the ephemeral wreath is
holding,
Come and secure |nterminable rest.

Soon will the freshness of thy days be over,
Aud thy free buoyaney of soul be flown—
Pleasure will fold her wings—and friend and

laver
Will to the embmees of the worm have gone!
Those who now love thee will have for-

ever;
Their looks and kindness will be lost to
thee—

Thou wilt need a balm to heal thy spirit’s fever,
As thy sick heart broods over years to be.

Come while the morning of thy life is glow-

ing— >
Ere the dim thou art chasing die—
Ere &:hs:'qdl which earth is round thee
1

Fades like tl:‘:m from = sunset sky.
mhht*dommlm-w.

That lights the fatu ith
W‘* ﬂo'w“m—w' l;nhpuia:r

) ‘in the forward

a hair of hishesd. But my child, he must | . ! -
God will watchover | COmplished without them.— Miss Marti-

he agonised mother hesitated for a mo- |

He advanced rapidly—and the little boy |

with the loogdrawn ceravan winding far
beneath and up the steep. Our position
must have looked terrific w the hindmost.
At the top we found ourselves on a pinna-
cle, amere point, whence the way down
|looked more threatening than that we had
passed,
moment here, for the camels were still tail
to nose all the way down, and in the same

zng belore me. Most of the gentlemen con-
trived to slip off here, but there was no room
or time for me, in the precise spot | occupied,

and determined to leave it to my camel how
to sccomplish the break.neck descent. On.

ty.

uo harm done. The 1

stone steps, in quick succession,
ed altogether u
| short over the

E:ml peg of the saddle, which

|saved the necessity of resting one's foot on
He is not | the camel’s neck in any steep descent, and

| were o great help in Keeping one steady, |
do not think such a pass as this could be ac

| meau's Eastern Travel.

Drinking Habits in Ireland.

claret, and 80 extensive was its im

| claret -
that, in the yeur 1793, it amoun

'an of the county of Dublin.

walk.
“No evasion sly
Nor sober shift, was to the puking wretch
lodulged apart.”
If on any occasion a guest lefi the room,

bits of paper were dropped into his glass,

had gone, and on his return he was obliged
wswallow a glass for each, under the pen.
alties of so many glasses of salt and water,
It was the practice of some to have decan-
ters with round bottoms, like 2 modern so-
da.water bottle, the only comtrivance in
which they could stand being
the table, before the host. Stop the
bottle was thus rendered impossible, and
every one was obliged to fill his glass at
once, and pass the bottle to his neighbor,
on peril of upsetting the contents on the 1a-
ble. A still more common ico was 10
knock the stems ofi the glasses with a knife,
so that they must be emptied as fast as they
were filled, as they could not stand.
{Sketches of Ireland Sizty Vears Ago.
An Erivh Kevel Sixty ¥
An elderly clngnmn”ol' “u:: ‘:;iuain-
tance, on leaving home to enter college,
stopped, on his way, at the hospitable man-
sion of a friend of his father for a few days.
The whole time he was engaged with drink-
ing parties every night, and assiduously plied
with bumpers, till he sank under the table,
In the morning he was, of course, deadly
sick, but his host prescribed ‘a hair of the
old dog,’ that is, & glass of raw apirits. On
one night he contrived to steal through a
back window. As soon as he was missed,
the cry of 'stog‘:uny.’ w;- raised, and he
was pursued, but effected his escape into the
k. Here he found an ltalian artist, who
also been of the company, but, unused
to such scenes, had likewise fled from the
orgies. They concealed themselves by ly.
ing down m the deer, and so passed the
night. morning they returned to
the house, and were m of an extra-
ordinary ion. the com
as were m to walk had l.‘i
fiat-backed car, on which they m the
bodies pf those who were insensible; then,

them with candles, like an Irish wake,
some taking the shalis of the car before, and
others behind, and all up the

sible friends at their r :

ooy =

*""'" * feada ‘;”‘-:‘

| could not allow mysell a single

way must they descend the tremendous zig-

to do 50, so [ set myself firm in my stirrups,

ly two besides mysell rode down the whole
way;, and 1 believe we were all surprised
that every one arrived at the bottom in sale.
There were a few slips and falls, but
dge of a camel is a
great height from which 1o look down on,
not only the steepest turns of sharp zigzag
ou the side of a precipice, but long slippery
1 depend.
A my stirrops; a pair bung

The propensty for intoxication among
ment; she then slowly returned, placing the | the people had been remarked from the ear.
boy on the knee of the Chief, and kneeling | liest times, Sir W. Petty, who wrote in the
at his feet, burst into a flood of tears, The | year 1682, when Dublin contained but 6,025
gloom passed from the Sachem’s brow, |houses, states 1,200 of them were public
He arose and de- | houses, where intoxicating liquors were sold.
In 1798, in Thomas street, nearly every
I thall not attempt to describe the agony blhiid house was a public house. The street
of the mother for the ensuing days. She | contained 190 houses, and of these fifty-two
was agitated by contending hopes and foars, | were licensed to sell spirits, Among the
In the night she awoke from her sleep, upper classes the great consumption wus
rtation,
o 5,000
time slowly wore away—and the third day  tuns, and the bottles alone were estimated
How slowly did the hours pass. |t the value of £67,000, This fact is de-

The moming waned away, noon arnived; | tailed by honest Butty, the Quaker histori-
Such were
the convivial habits of the day, and so ab.
sorbed were the people in the indulgence,
walked the floor 1o and fro, going every | that the doctor recommended that port should
thro’ | be substituted in its place, ‘because,’ said he,

the opening in the forest towards the Sa. | with quaint simplicity, ‘it would not admit
%0 long a sitting, a great advantage to wise
men in saving a great deal of their precious
time." In fact, the great end and aim of
life in the upper classes seemed to be con-
vivial indulgence to excess. The rale of
drinking was, that no man was allowed to
leave the company till he was unable to
stand, and then he might depart if he could

intimating the number of rounds the bortle

at the head of

this Home and
can be in earpest himself without in sowe
.I tHecti

:u:s:,t few years afier its aothor’s death,
‘which Goldswith was alierwards fool enough
10 ex
our cal | oo lous for

Mlm “.
of AT SRIMEs! HEss,
:ﬁ’d e age. but wo one

Fﬁu,m an

others. ¢l rewember a

a
in the Vicar-of Wakefield,” said Johu-

I do not love & man who 18
nothing.” The words were lit-

tle, since the feeling was retained; for the

|

basis of the little tale was a sincerity
zeal for i This, indeed, it

was, which, while all the world was aduwir-
ing it for its mirth and sweeiness, its bright
and happy pictures, its simultaneous move-
ment of the springs of leughter and team,
gave it a rarer value to a more select audi-
ence, and connecled it with not the least
memorable anecdote of modern literary

his.
tory, It had been published little more than
four years, when two Germans, whose namies
became afierwards world-famous, one a stu.

dent, at that tirue in his twentieth, the other

a graduate, in his twenty-fifth year, met o
the city of Strasburz. The younger, Johann
Wollgang Goethe, a law.scholar of the uni.
versity, with a passion Tor litesature, sought
knowledge from the elder, Johann Gou-
fried Herder, for the course on which be was
moved to enter. Herder, a severe and mos.
terly, though somewhat cymical critic, langh-
ed at the likings of the young aspirant, snd
coused him to other aspiralions. Producing
a German translation of the Vicar of Wake
field, he vead it out aloud to Goethe in @
manner which was peculiar to him; and, as
the incidents of the little story came forth in
his serious, simple voice, in one unmoved,
unaltering tone, (‘just as if nothing of it
was present belore him, but all was only
historical; as if the shadows of this Foetu:
creation did not affect him in a lifelike
manner, but only glided gently by,”) a new
ideal of letters and of life swose in the
mind of the listerer. Years passed on; and
while that younger student raised up and re-
established the literature of his country, and
came at last, in his prime and in his age, to
be acknowledged for the wisest of modern
men, he never ceased throughout to confess
what he owed w those old evenings at Stras.
burg. The strength which can conquer cir-
cumstance; the hanpy wisdom of irony
which elevates itsell above every object,
above fortune and misfortune, good and evil,
death and life, and attains to the possession
of a poetical world, first visited Goethe in the
tone with which Goldsmith’s tale is wld.—
The fiction became to him life's first reality;

in country clergymen of Drusenheim there

and Sophias of Alsac, first love fluttered at
his heart; and at every siage of his illustri-
ous after.career its impression still vividly
recurred to him, He remembered it when,
at the height of his worldly honor and suc-
cess, he made his written Life (‘Wahreit
und Dichtung’) record what a blessing it
had been to him; he bad not forgotten it,
when, some seventeen years ago, standing,
at the age of eighty-owe, on the very brink
of the grave, he told a frnend that in the de-
cisive moment of mental deve nt the
Vicar of Wakefield had formed his edocs-

delight, ‘read the charming book sgain from

beginaing 1o end, not a little affected by

smith.

A Frolic ta Dublin Sixty 'l_unlp.

Atorney-General, Fitzgibbon, As they pas-
sed the house of a publican, named Flatte.

amuse themselves by sweating’ bim, i e,
making him give up all his fire-arms, They
entered the house and began the entertain-
ment by ‘pinking’ the waiter. Mrs, Flat
tery, presuming on the protection that would
be aflorded by her sex, came down to paci-
fy them, but one of the party, more heated
with wine than the rest, assaulted and began
to take indecent liberties with her. Hex
husband, who had at first kept himself con-
cealed, in the hope that his wrmentors could
be got quietly out of the house, roused by

ed the assailant down. The bucks drew
their swords. Flattery armed himsell with
a gun, and, aided by the people in the house

the street, succeeded in driving them out on

them, and returned to Flautery's house, vow-
ing vengeance on all the inmates, A mes
sage had been sent to the sherifi, Smith, w
come and keep the peace, but he was able
t collect only five wen at the maia guard,
and when they reached the scene of the riot,
it was so violent that their assistance was
quite useless. The ‘spree” would ly
have ended in the total sacking of Flattery’s

some gentlemen dispersing {rom a volunteer
meeting, who willingly assisted the sheriff.
The *bucks,” however, escaped being arrest
ed. One of them was a noble loid, two
were colonels in the army, and the others of
high rank, and sidesde-camps 10 the Lord-
Lieutenant, the Duke of Rutland., The lat-
ter interested himself on their behalf; and
such was the influence of their rank that the
matter was hushed vp, and the gentlemen
en in this atrocious outrage, though all
well known, escaped unpunished. — Sketch-
es of Ireland Sizty Years Ago.
Trae Politeness,

Now ss to politeness, many have attem
ed its dofinition, 4 believe it is best 10
known by description; definition not being
able to comprise it. 1 would, however,
venture to call it benevolence in trifles, or
the of others to ourselves, in lit-
tle daily, hourly occurrences in the com.
merce of daily life. A better place, a more
commodious seat, priority in helped
at table; what is it but sacnificing ourselves
in such trifles to the convenience and pleas.
ures of others’  And this constitutes true po-
litemess. It is ITIBII aliention (by
habit it grows easy and natural (0 us) to the
little wants of those we are with, by which
we either prevent or remove them. i
ceremonies, formal compliments, stiff civili-
ties, will never be politeness; that must be
easy, natural, unstudied, manly, noble.—
And what will

give this but 2 mind benevo-
lent, and ly attentive to exert that
amiable ition in trifles towards all you

converse and live with. Benevolence in
matters takes a higher name, and is
queen of virtue.—Lord Chatham.

Tramquilisiug Effect of Pletures.
Every good picture, by which I mean

throwing a sheet over them, and illumina- | ¢very picture that has something good in it,

is not mere surface and color; it has a

countenance, like the countenance of a friend
or lover, of which extent certain expres
are rovealed only to certain eyes at certain

Then, there arethe associations

P taves of faroll distsace, ot

started up Viears of Wakefield; for Olivias

tion, and that be had lately, with unabated

the lively recollection’ how much he had
been indebted to the author seventy years
before.— Forster's Life of Oliver Gold-

Ou the 29th of July, 1754, six bucks
were returning howe, alter dining with the

ry, on Urmond-quay, they determined to

the insult to his wife, rushed out and knock-

and some who came 10 his assistance from

the quay. The bucks, who happened w0 hold
high military rank, onfortunately met with
some soldiers, whom they ordered 10 follow

house, only for the accidental arriving of

Bowing | ing.
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hours of !un:imk andl gm
the “freiful stir vopiobiteble’ of 0.,
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the. light breakis
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and leading the fancy afier ;. |,
wto Elysiom, or rural Eroups, vevely of
tyes, or cloods, or face of e ¥
serene saint, has argested 3

of !hpugl_:t and tamped a conse nr.ul, e
certain pictures  which it would b, 2 plene
ure tosee conmemorated, har whih |
cidental visitor can enues into, | X

express (o you," said & wost digtie, |
statestnan ol the gresent duv, ay we .h" .
the midst of hus beamtifu) .l’é"'l.'d-s:
nOL express (o you my feelings of

ty, of restoration, xith which iy .,
val of harrassiog official business, |
round e here.' And while . |

the slow, quiet ‘one of 4 weary .
wroed his eyes on a forest s ¢
daei, and gazed oq it for o
silence—a silence | was cag
as if is cool &W’ verdare
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NOUS, IS WBDSPATENL Walers stealiy.
the glade, had sent refreshment ip, -
0ul.~Mrs. Jameson's Compa; lpag
Pictwre. Galleries of Londom,

The Foet's Choicr,
Beranger, the idel of the shag), |
been called the ondy POeL in ey Ao
married. To bis Piauent Lises.
roguish smile and ragged pei;,
long rejoiced the pays Lat;a-
dre Octavie, whose sturel
cian grace have charmed i -
the salons of our sristocra;, :
the fair English girl, who can
next door 1o him, and lives &
sion, content 0 walch hin in and
blﬂl.h! lhe e wigh s ‘.;. —
redolent of poetry’ No' 14 500
he has bestowed his hisnd o000 |
0 long sought, both so |
of the fairest and wiost T
land, vpon Mad'lle Jud ), |,
and cook.—London Ailes
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FROM DR, Munir's
What unahit he done
What glonoas dvdls,
Wl they 1
In lowe 3nd nght,
LT

And remse Lhey

Wt

La;:h; on the eyes «

All slavervy, warfar
All vive and crime
And milk g
To each mas
Be iree as warmth

The meanest wielch
The deepest sunk
Might stayad e

In seif-respect

And share the teemyin

'y

ha! ¢

What might be don
And pmore thon th »
More than 1)
E'er savd or sung

Il men were wise anl

(il

| —

The Second Birth of the ooy,

They evidently pass through
mofe siages ol evistence,
their becoming perfect winged inses
the summer, Wwwards evening, it
10 see on the trunks of the trees
any upngit hing, a heavy look:ng,
backed, brown beetle, an irchand
long, with a scaly coat; clawed, lobs
legs, and a somewhat dirty aspect, %
casily accounted for, when at t
tree a little bole i3 visible in the turl. wi
be bax lawly erept. [ hava sowesin
I‘u“_v carmed these home, and watehs
great interest the poor Jocust “shy
mortal”, or rather earthly coil, a:
into a new world, The first syu
the opening of a small slit which sy
the buck of his coat, between
through which, as it slowly gapes =
ale, soi, silky-looking texiu
ow, throbbing and heaving backw
forwards. Presently, a five s
with two !-'si:l red eyes, Eas disengnz:
self, and in process of time, (for the
focmation goes on almost | npe:
this is followed by the liberation «
ly body and a conclusion alter
brown leggings ae pulled off Like !
and a pale, cream.colored, weak, sl
tare very slowly and tenderly walls
from his former self, which remans s
ing entire, like the coatof muil ol 5 »
of old, ready to be encased in the
of the curious; the shelly plates o
thal are gone lwking alter the low
with 2 sad lack of ‘speculation’ i the
On the back of the new-born crentuie |
small bits of membrane docbled aud
pled up in a thousand puckers, ik
erick glove in a walnutshell, Thewe |
to unfold themselves, and gradualls
smoothly out inte two Jarge beautiin
colored wings, which, by the
morning, have become clearly transps o
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whilst the acquired its proper <o
sistency and color; and whes placo
on 8 gum-tred happy thing scon bes s
us whirring, ing, chirruping song, hich

continues, with little intermission,
as its happy, harmless life.—Mos.
dith’s New South Wales,

A Wik

News from Mjerra Lesae - Arrival Qul =
Miimisnarics (aplare of = ®la v

Intelligence has been received at the o
fice of the American Missionary Associatcu
of the safe arrival at Siecra Leone, ol Hev.
Geo. Thompson, and Anson J. Caster,
sionaries on theit way 1o Haw Mendi-
They sailed from this city in the bk A
rio, Captain Beown, Apeil 5, and resched
the coast of Africa, May 9, in good health
At Sierra Leone they got thaw first view
of the horrors of the slave uade. A capw
red slaver was brought in while they wee
there, and they weut on boasd of bher.—
There were 500 slaves on board, wea had
died afier her e. Mi, Thompen
says:—“Of all the sights | over wilnessed,
this is the worst. The deck was luenally
covered with men and women and caullvn,
some lying down, some siting, some san
lany of them were gute swall bors
and girls—many of thein were wothers, o4
all quite naked. Below were crowded w0
or three hondred, between floors not exceed
ing 2 L2 feet Men sitting flat on
the floor, cannot sit up straight, and thete
they are crowded in as close as they can be

jammed; the first row siting on the floor
with their backs sgainst the side or end of
the vessel, then another row sitting in te
same way crowded close in between (hes
legs, and %0 on as many as they can ciowd
in. There they sit, week afier week, inall
death!! When I think of my countryrocn
in such an infernal
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